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When they had drunk tea, Hsi-men asked if he might pay
bis respects to the eunuch. Ho said he would not be long and,
in a short time, Eunuch Ho came from the back of the house.
He was wearing a green dragon-gown, ceremonial hat and
boots, and a jewel at his girdle. Hsi-men Ch'ing bowed to him
and asked leave to kotow, but the eunuch would not allow
him to do so.
"Your Excellency is distinguished both by age and virtue,"
Hsi-men Ch'ing said. "You are a nobleman of the Court and,
as your nephew and I are colleagues, you must permit me to
do so."
They wrangled for some time and, at last, the old eunuch
accepted a compromise. He asked Hsi-men Ch'ing to take the
place of honour, seated himself in the host's chair, and put
his nephew on one side. Hsi-men Ch'ing protested. "We are
fellow officers," he said. "I cannot allow him to take a lower
position than myself. It would be seemly so far as your
Excellency and he are concerned, for you are uncle and
nephew, but it is not right for me.'*
The eunuch smiled, "Sir," he said,* "you seem to under-
stand the Rites very well. I am an old fellow. I will take the
lower place and let the officer take mine."
"That would be even more insupportable," Hsi-nifen said.
They finally sat down as they had before.
"It is cold," the eunuch said to the servants, "put more coal
on the fire."
The servants brought fine water-polished charcoal and put
it in the brazier. They pulled down the oiled-paper blind out-
side the hall. It was so arranged that, when the sun shone, it
shone through the paper and gave light to the hall.
"Sir," the eunuch said, "will you take off your ceremonial-
clothes?"
"I have nothing underneath," Hsi-men said, "I must send
my servant for something."
"Don't trouble to do that," the eunuch said. He bade one
of his servants bring his green gown.
Hsi-men Ch'ing smiled. "How dare I put on the robes of
your Excellency's rank?"
"Don't let that worry you," the eunuch said. "Put it on by
all means. His Majesty gave me this new robe yesterday, I

